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THE 


City Lieutenancy. 


N Outly. of the Globe fair ALBION reigns ; 
/ ! It felt a World within it ſelf contains. 


Whilſt our Crown'd HEADS, God's true V icegerents, LAW 

And LIBERTY their Royal Chariot draw; 

Here MONARCHY does Heaven's beſt Copy (mile : 

Such the Imperial Sway that rules this Iſle. 

Dread POWER. thus fixt, for Tutelary Hands 

Wiſely Eſtabliſh'd her MILITIA Bands. on 
Ther Watry Walls without, thoſe Hands alone EY 

She choſe the Inland Guardians of her Throne. 

This Truſt for Mercinary Arms too la rge, 

The Lords of her fair Glebe alone diſcharge: 

In ſuch Protecting Hands true Safety Iyes. 

No Bond like what Self-preſervation tyes. 

They, who in faithful Service to the Throne, 

Secure the MONARCH s Right to fence their Own 

oo Thus 


> 


Auguſta Trinmphans, 


Thus tr ALBION Conſtiutia fixt to ſhine - 
A Copy from th Original Divine, 

A Share even in that Heay'nl y Wiſdom claim d 
By which the GOP his Univerſe has fram d. 
His Higher and Low Sphercs together tun d, 
And all to make one vaſt Harmonious . 


— — 


Thefe the Hereditary ALBION Bands 

Dread SOVEREIGNTY's deputed Martial Hands, 
Sing ANNEP's new Call to this Commanding Poſt, 
The Leading HEADS of her Domeſtick Hoft. 

Yes, Worthy CHIEFS, bid your A{GUSTA fre 
Great ANNA found her New LIEUTENANCY : 
As once two Temples rais'd their Neighbouring Head, 
Whilſt VIRTUE's Shrine to that of HONOUR led. 
That Virtue only ſhould co Honour reach 

What could th' Old Heathen World more Nobly Preach: 
Nor the Illumin'd 4NN#s Chriſtian Light 

Cou'd ever guide her prudent Choice more Right: 


Your 
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Agila Triunphans, 


Your well LOYALTY that Fragrance breathes 
That She Rewards it with theſe Royal Wreaths. 
Wiſely the SOVEREIGN tyed this Bond Divine: 

No Seal like Heaven's; with ANNE Your Knees Lou] Joyn. 
| So joyn'd, a Gordian of that powerful Force, 
Of Hands and Hearts the Union comes x Courſe, 
Thus FAITH's DEFENDER. Faith-Deſenders cals 
The Champions of her THRONE, and her St. PAUL. 
Nought but a Sacred Sympathy of Souls 1 
Tyes the true Knot, There ſafe the Monarch Rules; 
The firmeſt Loyalty the Throne ſuſtains, 
Where the ſame Heavenly Manna feeds both Veins: 


GRESHAM a Name in City Rolls Renown'd, 
His Statue till eyn with freſh Lawrels crown d, 
Cou'd he, if poſſible, wake from his Urn 

And t' his Succeeding Race of Worthies turn, 
How pleas'd wou'd he Your Air of Glory breathe ? 
For his Illuſtrious Great ELIZABETH, 
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4 Auguſta T riumphans, 
Not his own Loyal Veins more warmly ran, 
Than his Deſcendants for their Greater ANNE. 
When we look up © his Honourable Pile 
And fee his ROYAL BYRSE ferenely ſmile; 
To view AUGUST 4's blazond Scutcheon ſtand 
Wich Two Supporting Dragons on each Hand, 
Methinks in Myſtick Emblems to Your Praiſe 
Her Native Herauldry Your Fame diſplays, 
Whilſt You like her Auſpicious Guardians bring 
ALBION's true ſhelter d CROSS beneath Your Wing. 
Let Rome's blind Zeal wrapt in her Veil of Ni aye 
Boaſt her Infallible Spiritual Light. | 
Thus her Imperious Arrogance diſplay ; 
In challenging the Great St. PETER's Key: 
Th Illumin d ALBION with her clearer Sight 
Miſguided by no Ignis fatuus Light; 
No fabulous Legends lead her Faith aſtray: | 
From TRUTH's Original Oracles, a Ray ; 
From thoſe bright Guides, ſhe ſeeks her Heay'nly Way. ( 


From 


Auguſta Triumphans. 3 
From HOLY WRIT does her Devotion mount, 
Nurturd and fed from th' Evangelick Fount, 5 
Whilſt through her Veins this Healthy Warmeh tis nuns 
Such the Great MOTHER, ſuch her well taught SONS: 

This True Great Mothers Race, cheſe Sons ceclar'd . 

The fair AUGUST X's Metropolitan GUARD, 
From the kind ANNE how does her bending Knee 
Receive this Honourable LIEUTENANCY 3 
Th' Aſſertors of her own DIVINE RECORD? 

Lodg d in Your Hands her PAL True Champion SWORK: 
| Yes, Your Auxiliary Arm You lend 
His Hierarchy, Faith, Altars to defend. 
Nay and to make his Pile of GLORY ſtand 
With no polluting Locuſt Race profan'd ; 

Neither with Faues Tyrannick Sons of Blood, 
Th' Ignatian Pett ; 3 nor the Republick Brood 
Of thoſe wild Outlies from th Eſtabliſh'd Pale. 
On neither ſide thall Wells whole Gates prevail: 
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6 Auguſta Triumphans. 


Hark from the Throne we hear Great ANNE declare 
Her HANOVER Her Univerſal Care. 

No Fayrite in her Royal Truſt ſhall ſhine 

But true Devotes to the SUCCESSION Line: 
And, hark, her SENATE in one  ecchoing Sound; 
All to the ſame Seraphick Muſick tun'd. 

AUGUST 4 too His Darling Cauſe t eſpouſe; 

To that great NAME her Towry Forehead Bows; 
Yes, HANOVER let diſtant Ages call, 

To copy from Great 4NNF's Original. 

No Calvin-Blood runs there; his Veins t inſpire; 
The Lutheran Altar Coal lights up his hallow'd Fire. 
Joya then to hand that endleſs Bleſſing down 

Both Champions of the-MITRE and the CROWN! 
Finiſh Your Two Great Works ſo well begun, 

His Riſing and the Gallick ſetting Sun. 


But tay! Thus far the Muſes Pencil draws- 
Your Sacred Luſtre, Your Feligtous Cauſe, 


Anguſta T riumphans, $2 7 

Now let her duteous Numbers, no leſs juſt, = 
Pourtray Your Honourary Plumes of TRUST. 

This Task to undertake, let her look round 
And view our HEROES Brows with Lawrels crown'd-3 
Set their bright GLORIES at a dazling View 
And give their ſweating Toils their utmoſt Due? 
And then returning back to Your, tho leſs 
Laborious, not leaſt worthy SERVICES, 

Betwixt You Both hold the Great Ballance fair? 
True HONOUR's nobleſt Teſt, Weigh and Compare? 


In his long Martial Race the HERO braggs 
His tatter d Enſigns Honourable Raggs. 
The Mantling which his Coat of Honour bears | 
The Rich Embroidery of Mounds and Scarrs; 
His batter d Creſt is his Triumphant Pride; 
All his gay Plumes in Gallick Crimſon dyed, 
From his hard Beds, long Marches, and ſhort Sleeps; 
Hi Travelling Diary of Fame he keeps 
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8 Auguſta T riumphans, 
Thus the Dread ANNE's Bricannick Thunder hard 
To ſcourge che long Diſturber of che World; 
Through fronted Deaths, and all his own heap'd Piles 
Of {laughter'd Foes, Rich with his Glorious Spoils, 
From Mine, and Trench, or Open Battek fought, 
Her Conqu ring LYON' back © her ALBION brought; 
BRITANNIA thus with her Embracing Arms 
Meets her Returning CHIEF, and where ſhe ſnules ſhe Wares, 
All pleasd, all charmi'd co fee his Trophics boom 
Her WAS7TMINSTER or Your GUILDHAL t adorn. 
Theſe are the Puſhing HEROES Wreaths of Fame. 
And what le6 HONOUR is Your Rightfull Claim? 
What tho you lead not forth to Surues of Death 
The Sword may be victorious in its Sheath. - 
Is it lefs glorious when the Rods of L 
Their Terrors, - without Scourge, Offenders awe! 
Protection cheapeſt bought is (till the Belt, 


| Thoſe Nobleſt Guardian Powers whoſe Work is | Leaſt 
i 


Auguſta Triumphans. 

It is —_ her SWORD lodg'd in ſuch Hands 

ALBION wall'd in with Peace. and Safety ſands: 

Whilſt even wild Anarchy for ever awd 

Shall now not dare to, peep one Look abroad. 

It is enough Your bloodleſs Flags unfurld _ 

Ey'n their Diſplay alone ſhall calm our World. 

Do our Immortal Guardian ANGELS ſhine 

Leſs Bright, leſs Glorious, in their Charge Divine, 

Becauſe no Hoſtile Quarrel, no Alarm, 

Calls forth to Vengeance like St. Michael's Arm. 

What tho uprouz'd by no Rebellious Storm? 
They equally the Almighty's Work perform. 

Tho not one Poſt, ſtill the fame Honour ſhar'd. 
One Hand ſent forth to Scourge, One ſet to Guard: 

Thus, Worthy PATRIOTS, You Great ANN calls 
The Tutelar Genii of her Peaceful Walls. 
Wat tho commiſſion's 4LBJON's Halcion Popp rag 
No ruffiing Scorm diſturbs Your Bißful B? 


— — — + I ( — — — 


Still. wich her bloodieſt fi call'd to Gels 
The ſame bright Cauſe, no leſs Your Aid You a”. 
They with their Frowns protect ; Your Smiles defend, 
Equally Clorious in a different F ield 
Her Warrious weild her Bolts, You hola ter Sheild. 
Look farther till to foreign Battels won. 
Alas ! the HERO's Work's not all his own. | 
No, YOU divide his Fame. How have we ſeen 
For the Immortal Battel of TURIN 
Your MERCER's CHAPPEL rig out Great EUGENE.) 
What Britiſh Squadrons have we ſeen march Ger 
To Dread BELLONA's Seat the Flandrian Shore, 
Wall'd in cheir Steel, Equipe for Battel all, 
When your Eaſt Indian Loans of Millions call; 
Or from Your Jams-Temple GROCERS-HALL. | 
Is your GUILDHAL with Trophics deckt ſo fair; 


Yours were the Nerves of War that brought * em there. : N 


Nay to illuſtrate, ( ſuch Your juſt Applauſe, 
Your Generous Service in the Royal Cauſe, 
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Wichoif a Boaſt you hold 4 Claim ſo far 
Beyond the very HEROES of the War ; | 
Theirs Hireling Honour, their Rich Hopes they build 
In Golden Harveſts from a Sanguine Field. 


Your unbought Service holds a franker Hand ; = 
Expence not Profit waits on Your Command, 

The Gracious ANNE gives but the Plume at beſt 3 
You furniſh out your ſelves the ſhining Creſt. | 


' Your Glory does all Intereſt Diſcard : 


And like true VIRTUE is its own Reward. 
What tho fo high the haughty CON RORS tower 
They humbly ſtoop to glean the Gold You ſhow' r. 
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